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DISCS ’N’ DATA 


By MIRIAM BENEDICT 


SENTS THE DOLLAR BRAND TRIO (Reprise 
R-6111, $3.98). The music is highly intense, almost 
growling; it’s like feeling stripped to fundamentals. It’s 
not the kind that will win instant popularity, but there’s 
no doubt that it is honestly conceived. It takes a lot of 
listening, and those who like it are going to like it 
tremendously. All the selections are original composi- 
tions by Dollar Brand; they give hints that he may 
evolve into a highly skilled stylist. 

Germany sends Klaus Doldinger on DIG DOLDING- 
ER (Philips PHM 200-125 $3.98) to serve up a brand 
of Jazz that at its best is swinging despite the fact 
that some of it comes from the organ. Doldinger him- 
self plays the tenor sax with great rhythmic drive that 
nicely counterpoints the sometimes schmaltzy arrange- 
ments. The Quartet is remarkably cohesive; there is 
never any feeling that one musician is about to take 
off at the expense of another. There is, after listening 
awhile, a comfortable feeling of knowing what to ex- 
pect; even a track called, simply, “Be-Bop” has been 
shaped to their particular vein. Three of the composi- 
tions are originals by Doldinger, and for some reason 
the group seem able to do more with these than any of 
the others. A word should be said about Infried Hoff- 
man, the organist: his touch on the instrument is cer- 
tainly the lightest and swiftest this corner has heard 
on any jazz organ. 

VIVE LA FRANCE! VIVE LE JAZZ! VIVE 
SOLAL! (Capitol ST 10354 $4.98) is a reissue of an 
album formerly titled, simply, Martial Solal. Capitol 
could have left it that way, because surely the name of 
Martial Solal is enough to sell any disc. The Algerian 
pianist is an original, he plays the way he feels like 
playing, and if he’s a little erratic, he’s also much 
talented. Solal is capable of taking such old familiars 
as “Anything Goes,” “Darn That Dream,” “Flamingo” 
and making them sound like something he dreamed up 
that very moment. He is obviously influenced by Thelon- 
ius Monk, which is the best influence to have, but he is 
always triumphantly himself. Undoubtedly living in 
Paris has much to do with his individuality in jazz be- 
cause, despite his virtuosity, the soft Parisian influence 
makes itself felt in everything he plays. 

What Paris does to her residents is evident in BUD 
POWELL IN PARIS (Reprise R-6098 $3.98). Expat- 
riate Powell was, in his homeland, one of the first and 
best of bop pianists, the idol of every young and learn- 
ing pianist. Somebody so deeply imbued with that great 
movement isn’t going to shake off its influence so 
easily, nor should he. Particularly a master like Powell. 
But he has apparently learned to relax into his own 
style, to be himself without any effort, to spend all his 
energy on the incredible harmonic patterns which en- 
rich any composition he touches. The basic style, for- 
tunately, hasn’t changed; it’s as valid as it ever was; 
but the ease in performance is a grateful thing. 

Roland Kirk went to Copenhagen, found a Spanish 
pianist, a Scandinavian bassist, and a couple of Amer- 
icans, and recorded KIRK IN COPENHAGEN (Mer- 
cury MG 20894 $3.98). The live performance at the 
Montmartre Jazzhus in Copenhagen shows what we’ve 
known all along — jazz is an international language. 
Practically everything in the album is original Kirk, but 
his international ensemble seem to know what he’s 
talking about; they. play with a fine verve. Some of the 
melodic passages ar^' breathtaking. All in all, it’s a fine 
hands-across-the-sea gesture in jazz. 
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WHEN JED BEWCOMB 
WAS LICKERED UP 
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Sirens screamed, whistles blew, girls leaped from doorways marked exit 
and another audience was caught up in Barry Ashton’s latest hit, the FLAP- 
PER FOLLIES. Again he pays homage to the great Ziegfeld and his Reno 1 
revue is reminiscent of the Follies that made Ziegfeld great. In each num- 
ber the girls are outfitted in the most elaborate costumes ever put before 
an audience. In one number called “Yellow Bird" the costumes, made en- 
tirely of feathers, are as costly as mink coats. Now the lights have dimmed 
and on walks Dick Weston, one of the hottest ventriloquists around. The hu- 
mor flows fast and sophisticated and if the audience is slow in response, 
it is jabbed to life by his sharp wit. One night he pulled a toy phone from 
his pocket and said into it, "Hello, Hertz Rent-An-Audience?” Another time 
he looked over to the band and yelled, "Quick, somebody call Tarzan - I just 
found the elephant's graveyard!" When everyone is swaying with laughter 
Dick introduces his Number One dummy. She is Aunt Martha, not exactly 
an Ashton Girl but a wonderful old lady who sits on Dick's knee and helps 
carry the humor to a point this side of side-splitting. The act ends with 
Weston's throwing three voices at once. Next on stage are the Vespa Broth- 
ers. Their act begins with one of them being introduced as “on leave from 
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the Metropolitan Opera.” While he is singing the younger Vespa dressed in a 
busboy's uniform stumbles through the audience causing pandemonium. A 
fake argument ensues, bringing the head waiter (the other brother) into the 
act. It's a joke on the audience and a clever way of bringing the team on 
stage without the usual dull introductions. Singer Joanie Larson smokes up 
the stage in a flapper outfit that should win some kind of award. For three 
numbers she rocks back and forth, sweeping her fake fur to and fro across 
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her shoulders. An enormously talented girl and one you must see. In spite 
of this success that seems bound to last, Ashton is already planning an- 
other winner. He will place the Ashton Girls in a magic setting, including a 
rain curtain, girls floating in mid-air, walking through walls and a display of 
fireworks to further dazzle the audience. 






A 

Guide 

To 

The T 
B” Cult ^ 


By CLEMENT HANEY 


GENT-2- 19 











HOW TO WHITE MORE 

224 -gent 



l!11iMsfll(i"’lLlISY CHECKS 



every man over 35 
must read this book! 







OENT^-27 




28 (f*GENT 


USE 30 DAYS FREE! 


The Most Valuable New Concept In Executive Self -Training- 







a 

mistress 


304GENT 


Love is always a gamble but it 
helps a lot if you use a system 


'AYJAnOR 

IN*®** pstfe ill! 

“■ isKi*- ** r ” 



GENT $-31 



SEX 

IS THAT 
SECOND 
COUSIN 

WHO 

SUDDENLY 




This is the first dollar I ever made — and this 
is the first doll." 






ifei r ttuj/tf tp fiei* to dtay tut 
it ftopMi t atwayA dtuif ttie borne 


THE 

CURRENT 

STATE 

OF 


SEX 


It's always bean a cool fact, of life that male and fe- 
male look at sex from different points of view. Me is 
taken aside by his father, now that he is dating girls or 
tiling off to college or into basic training, and admon- 

carefuL" There follows a light elbow in the ribs punc- 
1'or him to go out and get all he can. She, on the other 

way!” So they ultimately face each other in a* car, by a 
riverbank or on a back porch swing passionately en- 
twined hut on opposite sides of the invisible line. He 

encounters, who wears the skirt and who the pants? 

This is the classic view. Regretfully, times change: 
there is a new* trend undermining the simpler values 
of hie. Somehow the old game has lost some of its 

from^ the old days involved in just saying the right 

when it came right down to it, but new ones that fog 
the brain and cast a pall over the whole thing. As 


answering this question means a quick look into Kinsey 

in American sexual behavior which parallels the more 
visible rise of political and economic freedom for 




pre-marital petting techniques. 

• increasing female extra-marital intercourse.^ 

• decreasing incidence of prostitution (indicating 

In other words, it seems as though the white banner of 
chastity is disappearing from the field. Furthermore, 
it is reasonable to assume this trend in sexual equaliza- 
tion has been continuing during the last ten years, 
since Kinsey compiled the statistics. In faet, a large pop- 
ular literature has grown around the subject. A week 
hardly passes without publication of a new study or 


marriage is becoming a passing standard for women. 
A popular women's magazine just published a report 
on "Rex and the College Girl,” developing the thesis 
that a dramatic breakaway from traditional sex habits 
has occurred. An issue of another magazine^ coming 

the College Girl” which reached the same basic conclu- 

tions i "Disgraceful Sex Rampage On Our Campuses”) 
to genteel, titillating inquiries l”Do Nice Girls Do 
It?"). By now, the decline of chastity and the dawn 
of a sex revolution in moral values are not startling 
facts— the popular literature merely reflects the com- 
mercial value of calling a spade a spade-but awareness 


a sex revolution in moral values are not startling 
ts— the popular literature merely reflects the com- 
rcial value of calling a spade a spade-but awareness 
this is a necessary precondition for understanding 
ter forces at work. 

Ml this sounds great. Or, as 'enry 'iggins in My 
ir Lady would observe, "Mmmmm. A most eminent 


to your share V He knows there is a new- delicic 
dawning ull around him, but he seems locked out. 
indeed, has happened to his share ? The answer i 


share ? The answer is com- 
( Continued on page 51 J 
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ambled by, even the lovers sat up and took notice. We followed behind, 
shooing away drooling photographers. After the park we toured her favor- 
ite specialty shops and spent an exciting three hours watching Angela try 
on way-out bikinis. She refused to model a topless one because she believes 
in leaving something to the imagination. Smart girl. Our imagination was 
thoroughly satisfied later, though, when she posed for us in less than a top- 
less bathing suit. It takes an unusual girl to handle a temperamental young 
writer and we can see why he does so well. Angela is uncomfortable around 
“ordinary, run-of-the-mill people, dullards who do dull things." She would 
rather spend her time with offbeat, artistic people, so she makes a perfect 
writer's girl Friday. Her job is definitely not nine-to-five. She spends hours 
discussing plot angles with her boss and hours more calming him down. 
"Writers need coddling. Sometimes I work from 12 — a.m. - to seven and 
sometimes for a whole weekend. He needs me around even on vacations 







in case he gets an idea he wants to dictate." Since writers tend to run a- 
round with writers, Angela meets a lot of fascinating people. “I'm a sort of 
hanger-on, I guess, but they’re the only ones who excite me.” Does she 
have literary ambitions of her own? She said she has thought of someday 
using her boss's discarded plots, but "not until I’m old and grey, when 
there’s nothing else to do.” In other words, not for a long time. Like most 
British girls she’s fascinated by "the Yard" and would like to try her luck at 
detective stories. “I love the ones where the heroine is beautiful, good and 
pure until the very end when she turns out to be a monstrous murderess.” 
Witty, a little wicked and highly adventurous. Angela is always on the go - 
looking for the action. She has no intentions of settling down until she's met 
everyone worth meeting “and that's a long way off since I'm only 23.” You 
can figure on about 10 years of sensuous, scintillating, SINGLE Angela. With 
a spark of wisdom, she says she knows the “right one" probably won't be 
a writer. "He'll probably be some dull, run-of-the-mill barrister or something.” 
She’s certainly in no hurry to find him. Asked, inevitably, how she feels about 
American men, Angela paused for a minute and said, "I’ve only met some 
of your writers - Norman Mailer, Phillip Roth, James Baldwin - and you 
can't call them representative of American males. I don't think." What I 
know of the others, I like, except they’re always in such a hurry. Whatever 
they’re after, can certainly wait!" Meanwhile, Angela continues her own 
hectic life. Three times a week she attends a literary appreciation course, 
“so I can become a better critic," and once a month she crosses the Chan- 
nel — says Paris is the only place she can throw off her British inhibitions. 
“If I couldn't do that once in a while, I'd go out of my head." Wherever she 
goes, whatever she does, it’s great fun to watch her. We repeat, you have- 
n't lived until you’ve seen the greatest girl in great old Britain. 








Fashions 


For Fall 

For whiling away a bright autumn day with your 
favorite blonde, DAMON lets you relax in style. 
All Italian imports, his new sweaters with the lay- 
ered look make you more than just well-dressed. 
Each is styled and detailed imaginatively with an 
eye to color. Shown ABOVE, left, is a kelly and 
white mock-shirted cardigan in Zephyr wool. Cov- 
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THERE ARE TIMES WHEN LOVE 
CONQUERS ALL — EVEN ADULTERY 


The Wicked Husband 
8 the Gentle Wife 


RIBALD 

CLASSIC 


BY 


MARGARET 


There was ar Tours a handsome and discreet wife who, for her virtues, 
s not only loved hut feared by her husband. However, as husbands are 
frail and often grow tired of always eating good bread, her husband fell in 
me of his tenant farmer's daughters. 1 le used frequently to go 
- to visit his sweetheart, always remained there two or three days, 

. came back so jaded and out of sorts that his poor wife had 
set him up again. But no sooner was he himself once more than 
wild go to where pleasure made him forget all his ailments. His 
wife, who loved his life and health above all things, seeing him always come 
n such a bad plight, went to the farm, where she fount! the young 
woman whom her husband loved, and said to her. not angrily, but in the gentlest manner possible, that 
she knew her husband often visited her, but was sorry she treated him so badly as to invariably send 
him home ill. The poor girl, constrained by respect for her mistress and by the force of the truth, had 
' e fact, and besought pardon. The wife desired to see the room and the bed it 


OF 


NAVARRE 


it courage tt 


which her husband slept. The room struck her as so cold and dirty that she was struck by pity' and sent 
straightway for a good lied, tine blankets, sheets and counterpane after her husband’s taste. Site had the 


it made clean and neat anil hung with tapestry, gav 
of good wine, sweetmeats and confections, and begged In 


Jndown a condition. 

It was not long before the husband went back to sc 
to find the sorry room become so near, bur still greater w 
out of. He asked her where ic came from, and the poor w 
who, pitying his poor entertainment, had thus furnished 
health. Struck by the great goodness of his wife, 1 
gentleman reproached himself for ingratirude as gi 
begged her thenceforth to live like an honest wo; 
truth to her and told her that her gentleness and t 
impossible he should 




lived thenceforth together in great peace and concord. 


and great was his surprise 
- him a silver cup to drink 
I him with rears that ir was his wife 
;, enjoining her to he careful of Ills 
thus returned so much good for so much evil, the 
as his wife’s generosity. He gave his girl money, 
and went back to Ills wife. 1 le confessed the whole 
less had withdrawn him from a bad course, from 
iped by any other means. And forgetting the past they 
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Suin' girls rind lliemsclves 
in I hr daniiidrsl iirnlirwnls 


James Wakefield Burke 

Either 1, or Ann, or both of us, had stolen the in- 

it hack into the museum without beinR branded as 
thieves. To face the problem squarely, neither Ann nor 
I, in the matter of the chastity belt, minded so much 
being called thieves; but we trembled at the thought 
of the kind of thieves the authorities might brand us. 
We had not stolen the thing for profit: we had not 
been driven to it by hunger or need ; nor had we done 
it for any sort of psychological kick. We had purloined 
the fiendish iron machine simply because we couldn't 
help ourselves. 

It happened on the eighteenth day of our honeymoon 
and it marked, by accurate accounting, the sixty- 
second lime Ann and I had made love. Back In Chicago 
I was a certified public accountant and keeping tabula- 
tions came quite naturally with me. But keeping tabs 


Ann and I were neophites 
relationship. Not th ' ' 






was anything quaint, about 
f us. Far from it. We had been childhood 
Sweethearts, always in love, sharing such mutual ex- 
fights, school and proms, and intimate, co-educntionnl 
Northwestern University. Just about everything except 
the big experience — sex. That we one day would marry 
and explore this together was a Silently accepted fad. 
between us. And now, the waiting 01 


it for the 
re keep at least a 


:o show tl 


of oar lovemaking. 

Thus far our honeymoon had been days of Rhine- 
land sightseeing and nights of lovemaking — sixty-two 
times. But the iovemaking kept interfering with the 
sightseeing. However thrilling the Rhineland and its 
castles and cathedrals, our thoughts were mostly of 
each other. Each day we became more avid for each 
other, each night sex became more exciting. Neither 
our zest for it , nor my strength) showed any signs of 
diminishing. Both seemed to mount and gain impetus 
With each succeeding day. Morning sessions had been 
added to our schedule, but even this did not allay our 
passion sufficiently to see us through the day. We often 

like cocaine to the addict. A few hours without it and 
we became disquieted, nervous, irritable. During these 
spells nothing interested us, everything seemed to go 

more sr-x. Then, lathing ourselves in this restorative 
balm, we would become calm and relaxed. With our 
nerves and spirits thus socithed we could once again 
turn our interest to enjoying the sights of the Rhine- 
land. But then the addiction would overtake us and our 
whole beings would again become consumed with the 
wild craving to be in bed together. 

So this wu3 how it remained with us on the 
eighteenth day of our honeymoon. We were standing 
on the ancient ramparts of Marksburg Castle, an 
elaborate complex of stone and masonry perched on a 
pointed rocky eminence high above the little village of 
Braubach. Far below flowed the silver Rhine. My arm 
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"It's just li 


s dream!" Ann said b 
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The fact that she is a gorgeous redhead with a near-genius I.Q. has every- 
thing to do with Peggy Buford’s success in Hollywood. Still no star, Peggy 
is definitely on her way. In the old days of celluloid the road to stardom was 
paved with naughty intentions on the part of agents, producers, directors 
and assisting directors. A girl won the usual Miss Applesauce contest. The 
whole town saw her off at the station; she got a one-way ticket to Holly- 
wood and heaven help her if she didn’t come back a star. After the cheers 
died down, she often found herself working as a car-hop or an usherette. 
Between bit parts and crowd-scene gigs, she waited for success to knock 
on her motel door, but all too often it was the landlord knocking for the 
back rent. Our girl Peggy, a University of Chicago graduate, has read the 
100 Great Books as well as a lot of Hollywood novels and wanted no part 
of the car-hop scene. “I never won a county fair contest in my life," she 
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didn't just arrive in Hollywood on a Greyhound bus with one suit- 
had written some radio jingles at college, and I thought perhaps 
as a place for me in Los Angeles television." And, of course, there 
oday, Peggy is one of the most-in-demand commercial writers in 



southern California. The work is a snap, the loot is great, there's lots of 
time left over for the stardom bit. If she had to, Peggy could get along with- 
out the finer things of life — swimming pools, sports cars, stereo sets, col- 
or TV - but she’d rather not. 
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notre homme a- Paris . . . 

I I'homme de discernement qui voyage dans le monde entier choisit la chemise qui attire 
W I'attention du monde entier ... la chemise classique a col boutonne par SERO de NEW HAVEN. Suivez 
les traces de notre homme a Paris en gagnant un passionnant voyage gratuit pour deux personnes 
avec escales en France, Irlande, Italie et Danemark. SERO sera votre hdte . . . votre 
detaillant SERO le plus proche . . . votre compagnon de voyage. 


Fo r a translation of this ad, and an opportunity to win a European trip lor two 
aboard a fywjfy starStroam Jot, write Soro of New Haven, 95 Hamilton Street, New Haven, Connecticut 
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WITH ADDITIONAL 
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BY MANNY 
SILVERHORN 


"I think maybe you'd look better in long pants." 
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BILL HAMILTON’S LOVE AFFAIR 
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